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BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE. 


Mo. 867.——JANUARY 1888.——2s. 64. 
Comtsrrs. 

MARY STUART IN SCOTLAND.—1t J00N 
ANOX AND WILLIAM MAITLAND. By 
Joms Sartron, C.F 

THE WITHERED ARM 

JOTCR Chaps. EXK/11—ZKXEVL 

CHAR BORGIA lL THE DUKE OF ROM- 

NA. By M. Omeuces VYaraure 
HM PITY A® A PATHER HATH 
AsT STRING. From the German of Goerav 
wie. TZracslated by Sir Tuxopoas Mae 
n n 

THK OLD BALOON.—Tas Levs axp Lerrees oF 
eoetes Deewtn.—Peesomst Reueweeawces 
* Ge Feeoensrce Potsocn. ~ Taowtore’s 

Weer | Rewemeen.” — Parre’s Avrosio 
pearuy ano Lewin tiscences 

TH WAR OFFICE 
MENTS 

CALLED PATRIOTS.” 

OUR PROSPECTS 


By Lex Rex. 


WILLIAM BLACKWOOD axp SONGS, 
Edinburgh and Ie don 


THE ‘MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE is the 
ginal and only reeognised medium for Hien 
In \ roductions. The largest end most eu 
Matrimonial Ageney im the World. Price 
er ope, 444 —Add:ess Editor, @, Lambs (conduit 
rt t, London, WA 


LADIES 


INCLINED TO THINNESS, with its attendant 

d.scom! ere invited to send ad dressed envelope 

for « PAMPHLET, containing interesting and 

igstructive advice on the Development of the 
Figure by natural means, to 


Madame STEPHAN, 


, NEW CAVED DISH STREET, LONDON, W. 


To STOUT PEOPLE. 


fewpsat Times says :—* Mr. KRuesell’s aim is 
oun, $O 58S Tip Geanes, on Z taet bie trent 

the true ove seems be) ond ali dowht Th 

cine he seesuethes pone BOT Lowra, BUT » 

s Tur everew Hook (116 pas with 

tes how to pleasantly and ramdly cure 

erage reduction im Bret week is 3 Ids.), 


C. BUSSELL, Woburs House, 
, Bedford Square, Lenacs, W.C. 











MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 





COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to M.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the Vaited 
States Government. 
FRONTIER PISTOL takes the Colt and 
javagzine Mitle Cartridge, 44 cal 
co as 8 HOU “ REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
” DEB. NGER wr the Vest pocket , best qualit 
‘ Kevol vers are used all over the wor 
cours DOUBLE- BARRELLED SHOT GUNS aod 
LIGHTNING MAGAZINE , tor india and the 
Cones Price List free 
tOL1'> FIREARMS Co., M4, Pall ‘Mau, London 8. W. 


coLT’s 
, 


OUTSIDE DEPART 








VAN 


is admirable. 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE C O C OA 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 
IN THE END. 


The BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL says:—‘‘ Vas Hovren’s Cocoa’ 
In flavour it is perfect, and it is so pure, well prepared 


and rich,” &c, 











HAMILTON'S 
ELASTIC DRESS SUIT. 


LINED THROUGHOUT WITH SILK. 
FIVE GUINEAS CASH. 


TRADE MAKK KEGISTERED. 


HAMILTON 


co., 
BEWFPORKD 8T., STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 


ROSES 


Well rooted, many sh coted, truly named, of matared 
Vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 
Gs. per doz, 6s. per 100. Standards, 15s. per doz, 
1056 per 100 





to give the Greatest Satisfaction. 
DESCRIPTIVE LISTS of above and following free 
on application :—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Fiower- 
ing Shrubs 6+. per doz.), Clematis (12s. to 2ts 
dos... Reses in Pots (18s. to Se. per doz), Her 
ceous and A)pine Plan's (a good selection, és. per 


| dow., 2 per 00) Vines (Ss. 6d. to 10s. 6d.), Stove and 
| Creeshowse Pients, bt orest Trees, Seeds, Bulbs, &c. 


SEEDS= 





VEGETABLE, FLOWER, and FARM, of abso- 
jutely unsurpas.ed quality, at moderate prices. 
ILLUSTRATED LISTS, contrining cop — iate- 

resting and reliable information, 


RICHARD SMITH & an 


WORCESTER. 
aHetMATSM< cour, 











Packing and Carriage Free for Cash | 
with Order. These World-famed Roses cannot fail | 





tek 


CATHERINE ST Sano Qed 
Asse IONS 


S SILLIARD 


@ 3 


BALL- POINTED PENS. 


(H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
As used by H.3.2. the Prince cf Wales. 





These Pens neither a nor spurt, but glide over 
the roughest paper 4 aoe more ink ani last 


Six sorts, suitable for id, A TO es 
s onal w iting. «for eer bl of 33 Fens s. id; 
or with Ebony Anti-Biotting Penholder, ‘ ls. 
Post Free of all Stationers, or 
ORMISTON & GLASS, Edinburgh. 


Legion of Honour, 1878. pore Portuguese Knight- 
hood, 14*3. Gold Medals and other distinctions. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ PIANOS 
35 Guineas u 


upwards. 
16,20, and 22, WiGMORE STKEET, LONDON, W. 
Lists Free. 




















‘The worth of a thin 

want of tt. Though cheap — point a, price, 
hapolic is beyond value, as those who try it know 
“ Want of wit is want o’ gear.” " 

and scrub and scour without Sepo in 5 
Marble, Oill-cloths, Metals, Bath-tub«, Kitchen 
Urensils, Lavatories. Useful all over the house for 
all cleaning except Jaundry —Sample | fuil-size cake) 
rent post free, on receipt of 3)¢. in tomes. by 
becen Monoan’s Soxe’ Co., 31, ®now Hill, F.C 


MATS FiJl FIBRE a 


To 
TRELOAR & SON 
68, 69, & 70, 
Ludgate Hill, &: 
CHARING - CROSS HOSPIT 
Strand, Cate eee Sonekte 


DON ‘Toke and ANNUAL 8U 
A ceficit, estimated at more than ane, has to 
essere. 








8.W. 
Aatrucn BF. Reaper, Secretar 


LFRACOMBE, Devonshire, 
a desirable WIN TER RESORT, occupies 
ace for mild, Bite ary climate. 
Sieteorcl bool 7 ‘’ —_. a rr? Te 





ture 
ditto, 306 (once snip At Nice, South of F 
for same period, 2 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGD 








RADE MAB” 


POWELL 
BALSAM 


ANISEED, 


For (oveus, Astama, Baoncurris, &c. 
Chemists thr ughout the world. 
be without it Pr Keral, 
Krusses, Pharmacie Delacra; Geneva, 
| Rotterdam, Santen Kolff. Established ove 
years. Prepared only by 
THOMAS POWELL Ltd ),Plack friars Rd, Lo 


GENUINE 


TORTOISE STOVE 


at reduced prices, for H 
ROOMS, CHURCHES, & 


From 12s. to £8 each. 
So'd by Ironmongers. Ms 


C. PORTWAY & SOi, 
HALSTEAD, ESSEX, 
and 


EYDES & WIGFULL, & 
MADE WITH BOILING WATER 


EP Pe 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCO 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 











eller 


BRACE 


THE ABSOLUTE PERFECTION The advantages of the 

«OF A BRACE. POTTER BRACES 
Singtel, Srespaeh, ons are attained by means 

hnee ase. of COVERED Spiral 
Kaccbanth. @ Saar Springs — the special 

weet ; : Covering protecting the 
Cecepe.ée, B.C i 





and pelish remaina Sold 





Increase 


i NI 


% 
< 




















Janvany 14, 1888.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 


13 











| father to Lord Str-nor-kp, Sm-TuHE's Papa. 
| but I remember all about the time, though of course 
| father and Lord Srr-Nor-RD were in 

| Manchester Atheneum was just going to be 





THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY. M.P. 


Faom Youre Exetanp, 
Belvoir, Saturday. 





























KAR Tosy, 

I =m, by the pa that i am 
again on point of retiring from 
ublic life in order to make way 
‘or someone. I forget who it is 
this time, which is a misfortune, 
as the only touch of novelty 
in the situation. Man and boy, for 
pt, RA 
co! newspapers, been on 
the nt of retiring. Yet here I 
am, Member for Melton, Chan 
of the Duchy of Lancaster, and 
Vice-President of the Committee of 
the Council on iculture. 
ASHB-RNE says, am “always 
Melton but never at ge That 
I understand is a joke, and goes 
better with the assistance of Asu- 
B-RNE's mellifiuous vocal delivery. 

But why should I retire more 
than any other of the younger Members of the Ministry? I own I am no longer 
as young as [ was, but few of us are. Nature has been perhaps unkindly lavish 
in endowing me with a venerable appearance. But I am sti!] as young in heart 
and mind as I was when I used to walk arm in arm with Dizzy to call on Lady 
BL-8s-Not-N. How well I remember his ringlets redolent with thy incomparable 
oil, O Macassar! his tasselled cane and his waistcoat ed with chains of 
gold! I was a mere lad compared with him, and so was Georce Sm-tTHe. But 
we both adored him, and I remember quite well one night Sm-rue trying to 
curl my hair like his, Only the other day I came upon a letter written by my 

It is nearly fourty-four years old, 
was not aware that my 
ence on the subject. The 
ned, and Dizzy had fon asked 
to deliver an inaugural address. Sm-TuHe and I were going down in his train, 
and our dear old fathers shook their heads. My father wrote in his stately way 
to Lord Srr-ner-rp: ‘I deplore as much as you do the influence which Mr. 
D-sr-11 has acquired over many of our : yeaee ———_ particularly over your 
son and over mine. I have no personal knowle fe of Mr. D-sr-11, and I have 
not an entire respect for his talents, of which I think he might make a better 
use. It is table that two young men like Jouw and Mr. Sm-tTHeE sh 
allow themselves to be led away by a man of whose straightforwardness I have 
the same opinion as yourself,—as I can only judge of it by his public career. 
The excellent dispositions of our sons render them only too susceptible to the 
seductions of an artful mind.” 

Ah me! the days that are no more? Doesn’t that last sentence hit us all 
three off? The too ag oe youngsters, the mature young man, oiled and 
curled like an Assyrian bull, and the alert artfulness under the magnificent 
calmness of his pompous manner. Bat, really, I am convicting myself of that 
old age which my enemies accuse me of. I remember how garrulous H-aut-n 
got in his old days, and so did Br-cu-m and R-ss-Lt, sitting at the Sewan Gate, 
always piping about old times— 

Chiefs who no more in bloody fight engage, 
But, wise through time and narrative with age, 
In summer days like grasshoppers rejoice. 


I must fight against the tendency, and shall be truly obliged if you will not 


hesitate to give me a hint if you find me erring in that direction, either in 
corres pondence or conversation. 








But I was saying, why should I retire more than 
Sr-N-L-y, or Cr-ner-x, or Car-ss, or, in , G-ner 
H-m-tt-N? He was born a year or two after me, and is 
my junior as time is But you know him well, 
and will, I venture to say, testify that he is actually an 
older man than I, and has been ever since he left school. 
He is one of the men who were never young, and I, if I 
may say so, am of the kind who will never be old.” On 
the threshold of this New Year I feel as if I were only 
beginning my career, ready to use my present position as 


a springing- for much higher flights. It is true I 
am on the verge of three-score years and ten. But what 
of that? Wasn’t Suem a hundred 


, ' ears old when still 
an active colonist? Or, not to go back so far, wasn’t 
Gt-pst-Ne almost sixty before he was Prime Minister ? 
Wasn’t Dizzy sixty-three? and wasn't P-uM-net-y, 
when he kissed hands on his appointment as First Lord 
of the Treasury, fully twelve months older than I am? 
and didn’t he live and rule for ten years? hat has 
been done may be done again, and I feel like doing it. I 
have lived through many changes, shall see man 
more. Take the House of Lords for example. When 
penned that deathless line which devoted to destruction 
our Laws, Commerce, and some other things which 
didn’t belong to me, asking only for the salvation of Our 
Old Nobility, the Peerage was very differently constituted 
from what it is now. 

You know how they count the years of some trees by 
the accumulated rings at their base; so I could count 
my age by the successive additions to the Peerage. Wh 
I count C-1-r-per quite an cld Peer to-day, and, 
when I wrote about our Old Nobility, he was plain Mr. 
C-1-R-pex, Cr-ss and Cr-ner-K, AB-RD-RE, and even 
Su-ner-ke begin, in my mind’s eye, to gather round 
their coronets the mistiness of ble age. I do not 
doubt that I shall live to see the day when, looking round 
on newer batches of Peers, I shall as among our 
Old Nobility Lord App-ner-n, B-s-no, and the 


cellor | melodiously named Lord M-on-r-m-rwx, Till then, 


don’t you believe any gossip you may hear about the 
retirement of Yours Youthfully, jy ww M-ww-ns, 


HOW TO GET OUT OF IT. 


Tue following hints may be found useful to any shy 
and self-conscious person who, finding himself at the 
present festive season involved in a oven family gather- 
ing that is expressing its hilarity by an indiscriminate 
recourse to the modern “‘ surprise”’ cracker, is determined 
to escape the temporary humiliation of arraying himself 








in the paper adornment it contains:—Go through your 
dinner with a frown of melancholy anticipation. hen 
the crackers are at length produced, decline to pull one. 


{f forced to, instantly hand over the contents to your 
fair neighbour who holds the other end. If these happen 
to be either a comic pig’s head or a roomy bishop’s mitre, 
and she asks you just to try them on, smile benignly on 
her, and say you “‘ couldn’t think of robbing a lady.” 
If py adi | by your hostess with, ** Now, Mr. Smrrun, 

ou really must wear something!” nd not to hear 
er, and tell somebody opposite, pointedly, how much 
you prefer “a good old-fashioned Christmas,” ‘ 
If the son of the house tries to bonnet you with a 
Turkish cocked hat, playfully pinch his lees and adroitly 
tearing the offending head-gear in . laughing) 
observe that ‘‘ you’re sure it wouldn’t have fitted you.” 
On the fun getting fast and furious, and everybody but 
yourself assuming some form of ornamentation, endeavour 
to damp it, by audibly remarking to your next-door 
neighbour that you ‘“‘ can’t conceive how a set of middle- 
aged people can make such idiots of themselves.” 
If, notwithstanding this, your host determines to force 
our hand, and says, ‘‘ Come, Suir, ou on something. 

hy, you’re the only one of us who isn’t bonneted |” 
get up then and there, and, giving him a bit of your 
mind, leave the house with an indignant flourish, 


—=—=—_— SS 


Putting By for a Rainy Day. 

“Lord Leveson, son of Karl Granvitie, accidentally 
swallowed a half-crown while doing some amateur conjuring at 
Walmer on Boxing Day. It is stated that up to the present he 
has suffered no inconvenience.””— Daily Papers. 

What the Half-crown said to the Young Man:— 
‘** Frangas non flectes.” (The family motto of the 





| GRAN VILLES.) 
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MR. PUNCH DRINKS THE HEALTH OF THE LATEST CENTENARIAN. 


“Tue Arrtication or Ir.”—Sir Ropert Batt, in an instructive Qvire Crear.—The President of the Association in the 
and entertaining lecture delivered at the Royal [nstitation, described United States styled the “‘ Knights of Labour ” is accused, together 
the Moon as presenting appearances of extinct craters. ‘‘ Bedad, with two of his coadjutors, of having mlengprepeaied 100,000 
| then, Surr,” says honest Par. “I wish the Moonlighters were the dollars of the society’s money daring the past year. If this be proved, 
| ‘extiact craturs’ he spoke of.” it is evident that the delinquents are ** Kaights errant.” 
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A CABINET OF CURIOSITIES. 

‘* Now, my friends,” said Lord Sarissvry, takin 
up his pen after the usual New- Year greetings 
been exchanged. “ Whatshallwedo? Has any- 
one a roti m for the coming ion?” 

“If you want an ocean,” observed the Lorp 
CraxceLtor, “you should apply at the Admi- 
ralty.”’ 

My good Haussury,” remonstrated the Par- 
ureR, ‘pray be serious. Recollect we have im- 
pomes usiness to transact, and if you want to 


| be fanny, reserve yourself for the House of 


| FxrpiwaND in Bulgaria. It has been 





Presiding in the Peers you are always an amusing 
spectacle. And now, once more, iy A dear col- 
leagues, have you anything to suggest ” 

**T suppose there is nothing fresh from Ran- 
porpu ?” queried Mr. Stawnopz, who took an 
interest in the movements of the would-be re- 


former of the War Degestaeel. 

“No,” replied Satispury. ‘I fancy he 

has grown tired of the idea of succeedin; fey a 

at he 
yurposes calling upon the Porg to put His Holiness 
right on several matters of doctrine, but nothing 
certain is known about his movements.” 

“The point is—ha! ha! ha!” awed the 
Frest Lorn of the Treasury, li y —s 
the top row of his front teeth, ‘ whether he wi 
bother us. He! he! he! Ho! ho! ho!” 

** As he is said to intend to make a lengthy stay 
abroad, it is more than possible that he may return 
to Town to-morrow,” replied the Premier. ** Suf- 
ficient for the day is——” 

‘The Matruews thereof,” put in Lord Hats- 
puny with a smile. ‘‘Then for the moment we 
need not bother ourselves about Rawpoiru.” 

Viscount Cross rose from his chair, and seized 
the Lorp CHANCELLOR’s hand. : 

‘My dear Lord,” he observed, with emotion, 
“that is the most sensible—nay, I think I may 
d, the only sensible thing you 
have said for months! Bless you!” 

**Ts it too early to consider the Budget ?” asked 
the CoanceLtor of the ExcHEQueR. 

“No,” replied the Pazwrer, “if any one has 


| really any good notion for increasing the revenue 
without an undue sacrifice of yo 
‘* Seems to me that a licence requi 


| name of the Press, 


| would be shaken to its foundation 


ired 
for every Railway Bookstall,” observed Earl 
Capogax. “* This would give the Government a 
hold upon the circulation of treasonable or 
libellous pamphlets. A licence might be revoked 
in ¢ ye mis ll th the Lord Pri 
| have every wish to agree wi ivy 
Seal,” remarked Mr. Ww Smira with un- 
customary gravity, ‘but I must in the 
inst suchan impost. Why, 
if every Railway Bookstall were taxed, the civilisa- 
tion of the last quarter of the Nineteenth Century 


! Tax Railway 
Bookstalls! Stuff and nonsense! ” 
“You do not happen to know the name of the 


| largest Proprietor of Railway Book-stalls’” 





asked Mr. Matruews, the Home = 
‘* Tam not quite sure!” said the T "s First 

Lord. ‘it may be a Mr. Brows, a Mr. Jonzs, or 

a Mr. Surrn, but I have a faint idea that someone 

has told me that the principal Railway Bookstall- 
eeper is a person of thename of WILLING.” 

“No doubt he is willing to be so,” put in the 

Lorp CHANCELLOR. 

., this sally caused such a loud chorus of 
Resign !” that Lord Saxtssury had to interfere. 
‘Tam sure we all would regret the loss of our 

excellent friend.” Cries of “‘No! no!” ‘* Well, 

we should if he gave up the habit of maki 

[ewe = agg PHL aon silence. P= Kk you, 
ought so. expression ion, my 

dear Harssvry, I do hope you will oon over a 

new leaf, and keep any nonsense you want to 

publish until you are able to incorporate it in 
your customary abortive Lunacy Bill.” 

cases, ‘witha ermical Sovumption of wounded 

Lor, with a comi 
dignity, left the room. 
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hem 
HAD HIM THERE! 


Uncle Jim. “Here's nate A Mince Pie vor you, Tomuy. I NEED HARDLY 
REMIND A PERSON OF YOUR CLASSICAL CULTURE THAT ‘rue HALF IS GREATER THAN 
vue Wuore!’” 

Tommy. ‘*‘ Quire so, Uscie, 
A Wao.e Ont!” 


Bor, as I'm wor very Howory, I'L onLY TAKE 








** Now, that he’s gone, we can to real business,” observed Lord Sarisnvuay, 
* Well, my Lords Gentlemen, what shall we do abut Ireland ?” 
** Ah, to be sure,” echoed all present. ‘* What shall we do about Ireland?” 
* Must do ing,” continued the Premier. 
**Mast do something, Why 


“Certainly,” was response, spoken in unison. 
it’s the subject of the hour!” 

* you would like to see a map of Irelani, so that we could get at a 
glance the physical features of the country. I can easily get it.” This proposal was 
received with enthusiesm, and Lord Saxisevay left the room for a moment. And 
now a strange thing happened. ; 

When the Premrer returned t» the Council Chamber, he found it entirely empty. 
Every member of the Cabinet had disap ! 

“T call that shabby!” said Lord Sarissury. ‘ Well, I su Ireland must 
wait; but we shall have to attend to the subject—some day.” And with a frown he 
returned to his own apartments, and only regained his habitual good temper after 
7 ing in a long inspection of some tho of carefully-preserved caricatures of 

r. GLADSTONE. 


Tae Chairman of the Conference of the National Society of Professional Musicians 
has been lamenting the success of the Gilbert-and-Sullivan Operas. Apparently the 
gentleman in question, whose name ha: to be Dr. Hear, objects to the pile the 

i Collaborateurs have been making on the score so the process, they have 
ised the taste of the musical public. But, thoug the Doctor <ryal up his 
aaraee. he does not su any way of solving the difficulty ; indeed, could he do so, 
and show how the British public could be made to a permanent interest in serious 
opera, he would soon win the thanks of Mr. Cant Rosa, and that energetic impresario 
would assuredly greet him with a gleefal shout of ‘* Heap! Heap! Heap! Hooray!” 


“Tewpora Muranror.”—‘‘ Why change the head?” asked the Times, in its 
startling issue on the Centenary Festival Day, Monday, January 2, quoting from the 
Times (of Times past), or Daily Universal Register, January 1, 1788. Quite so: 
“* Why change the "now? Only if a title be required, why not ‘ Buckle’s History 
of Civilization’ ?” 


A Penrecr Core.—An impulsive gentleman, who was accustomed on frequent 
occasions to utter ‘‘a big. big D,” determined to break himself of the habit. He 
reduced the big D to a little one, and for “I don’t care one * D——,’ he substituted 
** I don’t care one penny,” —i.¢., “1d.” 


Nore ow a Recenr Ececrion.—Winchester voted Conservative before, and, in 
doing so agaia, the constituents only followed the ‘“‘ Mos Majorum.” 






































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL [Jawvany 14, 1888, 








Or, Darby and Joan To-day. 


“An administration of the law by which the old and the helpless are removed from 
their children and their kindred into the workhouse, as a condition of relief . . . the 
refusal of out-door relief, except on the same condition, whereby a family is sold up, their 
broken up, in all probability never to be reconstituted, and the whole family, old 
ing, charged for ever upon the rates 
tely refused by an immense multitude of our suffering and deserving poor ; they 


home 
are y 


7 
{ Note on Out-duor Relief,” by Cardinal Manning. 
January, 1888. 


Darby to Mr. Bumble, loquitur :— 


“Come into the House!” is your cry; ‘it’s the Law, it’s the Regular Rale,” 
And | shrink, as I always have shrank, and you cali me a stubborn old fool ; 
And old Iamsurely 
quoage, and per- 
haps [am foolish, 
who knows ? 
But we ’ve borne it 
a weary lon 
while, and we’l 
bear it, I hope, to 
the close. 


Darpy and Joan 
they call us, my 
foolish old 
woman and me, 

Because of our 
clinging 
gether; we’re 
sixty years wed 
do you see, 

And parting this 
side of the 
churchyard is 
what we can 
neither abide ; 

is pride, 
Pride! Well, we did know it once in our own little long-ago way, 
Sixty years since, Mr. Bomste, when I was in work, with good pay, 
And yonder old bedstead was new, and the eldest of seven just born, 
And Joan had the light in her eyes, and a cheek like the breaking of morn. 


Bat pride in these rubbishing rags, in our lonely half-sightless old selves, 
The hearth that is empty of fuel, the bareness of cupboards and shelves ? 
Nay, nay, but it’s foolish to think on ; the pride that the parsons so blame, 
Was long ago banished by hunger, burnt out of our bosoms by shame. 


But obstinate ’—yes, I suppose so, for love is the stubbornest thing, 

The weaker they grow, our old arms, why the closer and tighter they cling. 

Our children are dead or are fled, | am eighty years odd and nigh blind, 

oe us “*Come into the House!” and no doubt you consider it’s 
ind. 


- me Home!” we have sung in our time,—eh, Joan, you remember, my 
dear f— 

Bat that music, no doubt you will tell us, would sound like mere mockery here. 

Home! when there isn’t a crumb-feast to tempt the lean scuttering mouse! 

Little of home-feel is here, but we doubt there’d be less in the House. 


Ah, you may argue, and argue! G» argue the bird from its nest, 
| The dog from the side of its master, the babe from its mother’s warm breast. 
| The nest may be torn, and the man may be poor, and the mother ill-clad, 
| Bat the instinct that clings is too strong for the reason that rates it as mad. 


| I’m mad, without doubt, in your eyes; and the Poor Law, of course that is 
sane, 

To crouch by the Union fire, nothing empty, save bosom and brain, 

No hunger, but that of the heart, no fear save that terror untold, 

That one at the thought of “the House” to the breast of the helpless and 


0 


The fear that to you is as foolish as babyhood’s dread of a ghost, 

To linger unloved and alone ’midst an alien uniformed host 

Of strangers alone and unloved, broken waifs that the world cannot miss ;— 
You will tell us—and how shall we answer him, Joaw ?—must be better than 


this ! 


Joan, my Joax, who would then be but little more mine than the dress, 

They wy wrap round these rag-covered limbs, can we hope to make gentle- 
OLX guess, 

The terror, the tearing asunder, the wrenching from love's latest hold, 

The void that’s more awful than hunger, the palsy more dreadful than cold ? 

Our friend here is getting impatient. Perhaps, were no memories ours 


Of the sunlight that shone on our prime, we should slink from the shadow that 
ours 


This condition is known at this time to be | 


endure any privation of hanger and cold rather than break up their home.’”’— From | 


Fortnightly Review for | 


to- | 


Into any retreat. We were taxed in our prosperous 
days like the best, 

And pride would scarce stay our old feet from the road to 
a haven of rest. 


But who calls the House such ahaven? Not those who 
have herded therein, , : 

* Keep out of it, Danny,” they ery, ‘ whilst a coin ora 
crust you can win.” ; : 

Badged, brow-beaten, ranked without heed to the links 
of a lifetime? No, no! ‘ p 

The road to the grave, though "tis hard, is a road we 
would far rather go. 


So help to the helpless must come, say our Masters, or 
come not at all. 

A choice between heart-break and hunger for those fate 
has thrust to the wall. - 

Is that a wise Country’s last word to its aged ones? 
Well. you have mine ; 

And you call me a stabborn old fool! Joamw! Joan! be 
content, I decline! 


| No, Joaw, I am not to be taken. Be comforted, wife, I 
am here, then, my dear. 
We scarcely can see one another ; take hold of my hand, 
Nay, I’m not yielding, 
you warm, and we 
Ah! pardon, old wife; we’re together, the word that 
should part us unsaid. 
_ >. 


Mr. Bumble loquitur : — 


Dead! In each other’s thin arms clasped close, as they 
wished, to the end! 
| Yes, I called him a stubborn old fool, and the fool 
wouldn’t know his best friend. 
Pah! but the poor are as mulish all round, as though 
beggars might choose. . 
If a voice could awake in him now, I suppose it would 
wake—to refuse. 


Maddening, folly like this, to a mind at’s official and 
clear ! ifor many a year! 
Dead, in the damp, chilly den where they’ve huddled 
Whilst the Union gates are ajar, and the Uaien pallets 
are spread, 
With a Poor Law shaped all for their good, and they 
spurned at its help, and they ’re dead ! 


Wouldn’t be parted, forsooth! Could not argue them 
free of that scare," 
With talk of indulgence for age, or of Guardians’ dis- 
eretion. The pair, 
Like hundreds of couples, seemed crazed on the point, 
and persuasion Was vain. 
Bogey tales of the House are the creed of the credulous 
poor, and their bane. 
| Dany and Joaw! Itisdismal. What good has it done 
them to die, — {but here, in this stye? 
Clasped close, but with famine-pinched faces, together, 
It’s folly; it’s worse, it’s a nuisance. And yet they 


| look peaceful-like. Come ! 
| They "ve escaped from the House, after all, and, poor 
| 





| 


pe ye though perhaps were 
li fed —— 


| 
. 





fools, let us trust they ’re—at Home! 


* With reason or without, it is commonly impossible to per- 
| suade the aged poor that they have any assurance of 1 ot being 
| separated when once in “the House ;”’ that the Guardians have 
| any discretion in the matter, or, having it, are likely to use it 
| in their favour. The old couple whom the writer has in his 

mind were impervious to argument on this point.—Eb. 








“Dor awp co Ong,” is Mr. Toote’s motto in reviving 
this effective Christmassy piece, which is far from being 
in its cage. Dot and go like one o'clock it probably 
will, until the new piece by the Partners MerrvaLe has 
been sufficiently rehearsed. Mr. Toote as Caleb Plum- 
mer (which in one paper’s notice be age mera ** Cable’ 
Plummer, thus giving the comedian plenty of rope) is 
seen to great advantage, and naturally considering that 
the old Dickens-B ucicault drama would draw money 
during the Christmas holidays, looks upon this Dot asa 
i) spec.’ 


Tue Tueataicat Governine Bopy.—The Board of 
Fire- W orks. 
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ANOTHER RHYME. emigrating or & personal eugene with the Postmaster 


Being a few more *‘ Lines” offered, with Mr. Punch's compliments, to the 











Editor of the ‘' Fortnightly,” as some little assistance to the despairing | state of tension that can be induced, circumstan ha 
Poet Swinburne, who could only get one rhyme to ** Babe.” Sncortbol, cll egpendate Ob beatings of” = —e 
Base, if rhyme be none None can tell in metre, Yours, ly, A Vicrim or THe Apvertisine Post 
To that bald head word What your smile is worth, 
Babe, most dribbling one | Since swift flight grows fleeter 
da Ever — ai At your mirth. OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
ight is it to stump till, whate’er you may be, Tas XIXth Century, © this so-called Nineteenth Century.” 
Up and down, in view oe Lan pee: 5m me | the Magazine, that is, for this month, is peculiarly interesting. Bir 
Of a round and plump | “Babe” I can’t like “ baby Henry THOMPSON om sensibly and 
Thing like you ? Fit with rhyme. : cantiously, "The of jn ong 
Meet is it that rhyme |“ Astrolabe ’s” too schoolish, which i nct yet quite the question” 
Should give you your place, “* Great Maccane’s ” too new, that, later on, it hele ts tee He 
Liken dumpling prime Nigger’s *‘ gabe’s” too foolish. exclaims in a note" What an ty 
o your face None will do. full of Bouse WS Memorials ~ Aho pe belo : 
Could wild night cats raise Stop though! Let Baby “ — 
‘Sach a howl? What sound yt gimble in the wabe.”” coourred_to any readers of Mr. Faupunic 
Like your sone — | That’s 7 Yields CaRROLL’s lyre na Big my 9 x. 4 to 
sarts round yme fer Babe! eh this belltiant an never 
produced a comedy? or why, if unable to 
POSTED UP. construct a plot, has he never collaborated as 
. 1 a writer of comedy dialogue? The anxious 
Dear Mr. Porcu,—I crave your evepnigent Spano, pro- satisfactory answer Ta the seoond article of 
tection from a daily and ever-increasing nuisance t ils me. I} this tled ‘“‘The Two Paths,” which recalls to 
refer to the apparently inexhaustible stream of prospectuses, circulars, days of Dr. Barlow, sweetly conversi with 
stock and share lists, touting advertisements, charity or the epigrammatic dialogues cont in 
stock-jobbers’ letters, that flows into my letter-box with post, , Epezworts. We have one 
and which, did I not struggle against it with all my might main,|/to say for it, and with this he himself us; “the 
would literally overwhelm me. Now, my ir, 1 ama plain indi-| word is” as the players say, “ -trotter,” meaning 
vidual, of no special notoriety, living in a quiet West End square, and|a ‘ Variety reader” as distinct from'a student. But wouldn't 
my name is down in the Court a Se te irectory. | ‘‘ Book-skipper” be better? What cheer, Skipper! And isn’t 
Bat it happens also to be down ere as a holder of a few) the Skipper just the person who would keep a and when 
Mining Shares, and I am known to some Railway Stock. And | anythi ble was ‘‘found,” wouldn’t the ski * make 
this is quite enough. Forthwith, I appear to be selected asatargetby|a note of it,” and on he skips again? till. -trotter is 
the Secretary of every possible and impossible ‘‘concern”’ that thefolly | good, and we Frepenric-without-the-‘k’ (quite right 
of the greedy tor or the chicanery of the enterprising promoter | to get rid of all superfluous letters—only why not have sacri- 
sets on foot. I am showered with Prospectuses. The in on me | ficed the “e” and retained the “k”—thus “Faxpenrx ?”) for 
literally in hundreds. Silver Mines in Mexico, Gold Mines in South | teaching us the word. Yes, Parepprntk, we like book-trotting and 
Africa, Land Mo: in Canada, all got up with enticing coloured | book-trotters : agreeable, superficial, sociable and usually 


diagrams and maps of the various ‘‘ estates,” ‘‘ lodes,” and *‘ shafts,” 
that are to secure me at once from 15 to 40 per cent. on my paid-up 
capital, to say nothing of a thousand and one ventures nearer home, 
in the shape of ‘* Family Fog Signal” Companies, ‘* Noiseless Draw- 
ing-Room Cart-wheel ” Companies, ‘‘ Patent Automatic Double Tooth 
Extracting” Companies, and I know not what other appeal to me 
everlastingly for my financial support. 

dvertising stock-jobbers, as if my whole life 


Nor is —: a. -: ee ~ 
were one pro whir mbling in the Money Market, beset 
me with paren se to fewest ‘hans any amount 4% five 


thousand pounds in the shape of *‘ cover” to enable them to have a free 
hand for me and “‘ realise handsome ts” in some “* ing” 
or other that they, from special sources of information of their 

—_ > event } be Sate bem can pag Be persistence 

push'of these nami vertisi ies. me in ever 
increasing shoals week after am hy hes a endless 
charity applications, | y accompanied by a small{novelette or 
some other form of brief but ing dramatic literature, and last, but 
not least of all, the “circular” of the en ising Tradesman who, 
in his desire to escape a swift and direct transmission to the waste- 
paper basket, pu y invades me in some artfully designed official 
guise, and by either sealing his envelope with the Royal Arms, or 
conspicuously printing on it some such rscription as ‘‘ On Her 
Majesty's Service,” or “ With the Prime Minister's Compliments,” 
deludes me into opening it, and for a moment becoming familiar with 
its touting contents—or rather, I should 5 & did, for | am on my 
guard now, and am fairly roused; and for last fortnight, driven 
to desperation, have met the evil in the only legitimate way ; viz., 
by consigning the whole contents of my letter-box, whenever they 
e been 


brought up to straightway to the fire. As a matter 
of f I have found that by so dulen I have destroyed several 
valuable and important documents, and among them a Demand-note 


for Parochial Rates, a County Court 
enclosing 8 leage eae, and the lease 

no little inconvenience. B 
ine ti sar et 
ve quite done et, 

Poy tn AE } 

consignment 

The Cook endenvoured ts dispens of 
setting the kitchen chimney on fire. 
y leaving my house, and 


executor 
the di 


| this line in his Locrine 


who, | which the Poet clearly—that is, as clearly as 





persons, 
y. Inthe thir essay Marr Agwoip “ goes for” Sue- 
LEY; in the eighth, Mr. Justice Sreraen has round number three 
bony “yy o—, eee 5 — . Dragon iin - 

a poor chance wi orge, though apparently 

odds were on the monster. Mr. Justice wants to have the Professor 
up before him, and sentence him out of hand. rofessor con- 
ducts his own defence, and is able to take care of himself. A. C, 
Swisorye, who in the Fortnightly for Jan has such a difficulty 
in rhyming to “ babe,”’ sends an article to he XIXth Century, 
dated from Hanwell. The locality is its explanation and excuse. 
Altogether, The XIXth Century Coach, ver James. Know es, 
makes a good start in the New Year. propos of Poet Swin- 
BURNE and Hanwell, has the lecture of some eminent medical man 
met his eye, treating of the melancholy end which awaits all 
punsters, and, if so, has he in defiance of this eminent person written 


good com 


“ What boots it though thou plight thy word to boot ?” 


ible—meant for a 
pun, and a al one, too, he thought it, If he didn’t intend a 
pun on the word boot, then that’s quite another pair of . Away 
to Hanwell, where perhaps I may foregather with the Jubilee 
Brownie, and yet remain your devoted, 

Barrow pg Book Worms. 





TO “THE TIMES.” 


(Lines om the celebration of its Centenary, freely adapted from 
** The Hunchback,”) 


“*T’ vz known him since I was a child. E’en then 
The morn I ht a very weary one, 
That brought Master Walter. 
* * Writers then, 

Men of skill and learning, wrote for one 
Who them—Master WALTER. 

. What was dull 
A word from Master Watrer made as clear 
As daylight. 
* * Master Warren came, and 
and winter still, without or with 


Summer 
A double sheet of supplement, and still 
Comes Master WALT, as of yore, price threepence!”’ 
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LONDON IDYLS. 


Algernon (the Heir’. ‘‘ AwvoLty xrsp oF Mas. Masaam To ctve vs A Lier. Bor ir was RATHER A Squeeze, gH?” 

Jack the Detrimental (his Younger Brother). “ Yus. By THE WAY, TALK(NG OF SQUEEZES, IT STRUCK ME VERY FORCIBLY, DRIVING 
ALONG, THAT YOU "D GOT HOLD oF ONE oF Miss Lavra Masnam’s HANDS!” 

Algernon. ** WELL, You MEDDLING YounGe IproT! wHart if I #4p/” 


Jack, * 


On, woraine. On ty J’p Gor HOLD or raz OrHnEeR, You kNow!” 








BALFOUR’S “IRREPRESSIBLE” DONKEY. 
Atn.—*' The King of the Cannibal Islands.” 


Oa! have you heard—but of course you have— 
Of a curious creature, as stubborn as brave, 
An iron-heeled kicker, a buck-jumping 
knave, 
Called the Irrepressible Donkey ? 
The “ Blondin Donkey ” is fall of his tricks, 
But the Irrepressible easily licks 
His Music-Hall model in capers and kicks ; 
And the cleverest rider is found in a fix, 
When he sidles up to the animal’s side, 
Flings o’er the saddle his legs astride, 
And rides, or rather essays to ride, 
The Irre ible Donkey. 
See him straddle, behold him rear ! 
The cleverest rider may well feel fear, 
And cling to the neck, or hold on by the ear, 
Ot the Irrepressible Donkey. 
This mischievous “ 
brute, 
And apt from the saddle to suddenly shoot 
The would-be Balaam who doesn’t suit 
The Irrepressible Donkey. 
Many a Balaam that seat hath had, 
Riders good, and riders bad, 
But Tory, Liberal, Whig, or Rad, 
This dreadful donkey has driven them mad. 
Forster fazzy, and Batrovr tall, 
Hicks-Bracua, Moruey, each and all, 
At one time or other, have had a fall 
From the Irrepressible Donkey. 
See him straddle, &e. 


moke” is an awkward 





BaLrour mounted as well as most, 
And some of his friends are beginning to 


boast 
That he’s 2 es Raggy, who will not be 


From the Irrepressible Donkey. 
Of Donkey-riding he has the sift, : 
Is up to each asinine struggle shift, 
Can make the animal feel his heft, 
And prone on his back will never be left. 
Batrour, they say. is a blessed boon, 
He ’ll treat as the Colonel treated the coon, 
And make dance, soon, to a genteel tune, 
The Irrepressible Donkey. 
See him ie, &e. 


Well, that, of course, remains to be seen ; 
At present the creature is prancing, I ween ; 
There still seems some “ devil,” and plenty 
of spleen. 
In the Irrepressible Donkey. 
Round he goes with his hoofs asprawl, 
His mouth gapes wide, and his teeth aren’t 


small, 
With his ears laid back, and his tail to the 
wall, 
He doesn’t appear a nice “‘ mount” at all. 
To brave BaLrour and his ‘* resolute” Chief 
Twill be a great joy, and a real relief, : 
To find there ’s one rider does not come to grief 
With the Lrrepressible Donkey. 
See him straddle, and stamp, and rear! 
Look at his grinders, and twig his ear! 
He’ll os want a good deal of * riding,” I 


ear— 
The Irrepressible Donkey ! 





**A SELF-EDUCATING PROFESSION.” 

In consequence of his distinguished suc- 
cess at Berlin, Mr. Caantes WrnpuauM, will, 
it is probable, play David Garrick at St. 
Petersburgh. The play has been alread Cm 
mitted to the Chiet the Detective Police, 
who is still on attempting to discover 
the plot. Mr. Wrxpnam assured the 
Head of the Department that there is nothing 
in it—meaning the plot not the head—but 
this sounded so like Nihilism in it, that the 
play will now have to undergo the severest 
scrutiny. Mr. Coartes WrNDHAM will play 
the part in Russian. The title of the piece 
will be Davidoff Garrickski. 

It is understood in eertain well-informed 
circles that Mr. Hewny Irvine (who in spite 
of all reports to the Lamps! f is quite well, 
we are very giad to hear, and doing first-rate 
business. e always did think his business 
very good, especially as Mephistopheles, Louis 
the Eleventh, and Mathias) is studying Spanis! 
and Portaguese, in order ad a: f a round of his 
favourite characters at Madrid and Oporto. 

Mr. Toote is studying Spanish in order to 
a at Madrid as Don Paulus Prios, but 
Mies Loypen has requested him to defer his 
engagement in the Fiji Islands for another 
om or ot in order ifn dn to — 
4a rough mastery 0 uage. me 
Sandwich Island men have already been sent 
on in advance with the board-advertisements. 








“Ow ’Caance.”’—Qaotation for the New 
Year, 1} (1888). 
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THE SHALLABALAH MAHARAJAH; 
Or The Confessions of an Indian Prince. 


I’tt tell you the adventures of a Famous Indian Prince, 
You needn’t start as the news I impart, 
Ma’'rajah! 


I’ve been lionised in 
England, and haven’t 
got over it since, 

For the truth to tell, a 
terrible swell 
Is the Shalla 


part. 
I’m the Shallabalah 


raj ah. 

I’m overwhelmed with 
gold, and so can while 
away my time ; 

My suite is large, my 
costumes grand, my 
jewels too sublime, 

And I look like Harry 
NicHotts ina Christ- 
mas Pantomine, 

And you know how, 
to curtsy and bow, 
To the Shallabalah 
Ma’rajah. 
I came to London,— 
ph 
ow begun, 
For no Nabob, was 
such a nob, 
As the Shallabalah 
Ma’rajah. 

I took three spacious 
Mansions and | threw 
them into one, 

With a door for you, 
and the other two, 
For the Shallabalah 
Ma’ rajah. 

You asked me out to 

Sanaa dinners, and you wrote 

evened the words ‘‘ To meet 

His Highness the MawaRiJAn,” on your cards for the élite, 

And you gave me much to look at, tho’ there wasn’t much to eat, 

And a ninepenny hock, which you placed in stock, 
For the Shallabalah Ma’rajah. 


I was carted off to Pictures, Playhouse, Party, Concert, Ball, 


And ho! the rush, of extravagant gush, 
For the Shallabalah } Ma’rajah. 
And oft to your House of Parliament—the greatest trial of all, 
And once,—or more, you detected a snore, 
From the Shallabalah Ma’rajah. . 
Then crowds I asked to dine off Curry, Bombay Duck and Spice, 
With pounds and pounds of Garlic and a ton or two of rice,— 
The latter very wholesome, and most filling at the price— 
And I made them drink, the pure Indian Ink, 
Of the Shallabalah Ma’rajah. 


I got so bored of Town—I thought to get beyond your reach 
Ot friends—a —_ ea a coast, 
For the Shallabalah Ma’rajah. 
So I took a row of houses with a view of sea and beach, 
Bat the mob was shrewd, and hotly pursued, 
The Shallabalah Ma’rajah. 
And nobles called from Hanley, Barnsley, Leeds and Preston Pans, 
With Yarmouth Trippers, Cotton-brokers, Welsh and Highland 


ns ; 
And . swell whose name was Bueertys, but who called himself 
UJANS, 
Who broke his brace, while bowing with grace, 
To the Shallabalah Ma’ rajah. 


I was summoned to Windsor Castle, and I thought a lot of that, 
A carriage saloon, was fitted up soon, 
For the Shallabalah Ma’rajah. 
At the Castle I was kept awaiting hours on the mat— 
With an aged Peer, who ad a sneer, 
For the balah Ma’rajah. 
I was shown some precious tapestries, some pi 
And then I was invested with a precious and star, 
And the Aged Peer presented me with s precious bad cigar, 


With a wink of his he bade a -b 
To the Seale tane Mah. 





and a jar, 


I'd better say | 


21 
I’ve seen the aloes Hinson and Go gactony 9 Ten, 
And bear nh, Coy pve them ki 
'o the Shallabalah Ma’rajah. 
and your military men, 


And I’ve seen your splendid sailors, 
Anda eat yo advice, I think will e 

From the Shallabalah Ma’rajah. 
I’ve heard you do not want to fight—by Jingo if you do? 
You'd better see your guns don’t burst, or bayonets break in two, 
And pend ake ot , should rest upon,—not under the ocean blue. 

may be wrong—but that is the song, 

Of the Shallabalah Ma’rajah. 








THE HOLIDAY CONVERSATION-BOOK. 
Anout SypENHAM. 

Paterfamilias, And so, my dear children, have been to the 

Orfruria. "Yeo, dear P direc aa lass and carryi 
arta. Yes, ‘apa, as you -¢ carrying 
in our pockets each a packet of sandwiches. 

Pater. That is right, my dears. The joint spirit of economy and 
self-reliance s' govern our our earliest years. And 
now that you have seen that magnificent home of all that is beautiful 
in Nature and Art, the Crystal Palace, tell me what glorious exhibit 
most attracted your attention. Was it the Court of the Alhambra, 
| the Pompeian House, or the fine collection of plaster casts ? 

Johnny. Not one of the three, dear Papsa,—we were most pleased 
with the Pantomime. 

Pater. Was it a good one? 

Maria. Av one. It was called Robinson Crusoe, and was 
| written originally by the late Mr. H. J. Byron. 

Pater. Dear me, it must have been the old Princess’s Pantomime, 
= mg EspPrInosa ap He played, | remember, the part of 

riday. 
| Harry. Mr. D'Avpan takes it now, Papa. 
| Pater. And it could not be in better hands. And now, little 
| Groner, what did think of the ballet ? 

eorge. Booful, al—booful ickle exter ladies. 

Pater, What does the little man, mean ? 

Maria. 1 fancy, dearest Papa, that little Georcie wishes us to 
understand that the ballet was perfect, from the premiére danseuse 
| down to the extra ladies. 
| George. ’Es—that’s what ickle Gzorcre means. Booful, boofal! 

Pater. And the scenery ? 

Maria, Was charming. The dresses were also in excellent taste. 
Mr. Witi1am Riewoxp too (who I think I have heard you say is an 
excellent melodramatic actor) was capital as King Tyranny. 

Pater. And were you pleased with the hesleantantot 

James. It was not so refined as wo pentane. Some of the Clown’s 
jokes savyoured more of the East than the West End. 
| Pater. And after seeing the Pantomime I suppose you hurried 
—s to revel in the treasures of Art? 
| aria, That no doubt was our inclination, but it being Christmas 
| time, we considered it better to postpone the revel you suggest for 
the moment, and as an alternative pleasure to dash into an Enter- 
tainment of a Conjuror and a lady called Astarte. 

Pater. 1 trust that the excellence of the show compensated for the 
loss of the rich intellectual treat you apparently sacrificed in order 
to attend it ? 

James. The Conjuror had rather a melancholy manner. I feel 
that should I ever wish to see him again (which is improbable), I 
would prefer to renew his acquaintance during Lent. 

Pater. And, after this, I suppose you all rushed to the Egyptian 
Court to inspect the interesting mural inscriptions with their vari- 
coloured hieroglyphics ? : } 

Maria, No doubt we should have done this, dearest Papa, had it 
not now become too dark to identify them. So we went instead to 
see Mr. SNAzeELLE and some Dissolving Views, in another part of 
| the building. ; 

Pater. And were you satisfied ? 

James. More than satisfied. We were so sg with Mr. Swa- 
ZELL@—who appeared to us to be an admirable ian—and his 
Dissolving Views, that it was with the utmost ty we tore 
ourselves away from them both to catch a train. Our regret was 
the more acute, as at the time of our departure Mr. Swazecrz, 
dressed as Mephistopheles, was singing a ern comic song. 

Pater. W my seem to have enjoyed yourselves 








dears, you 

thoroughly, and as, from what ma say, you appear to more 
delight in intellectual prowess than mere scenic Saptas, you shall 
all pay (the only thing you will have to pay, as adm’ is gratis) 
a long visit on Thursday to the Museum of Practical Geology in 
Jermyn Street. : 

Omnes. Oh, thank you, dearest Papa! That will indeed be 
delightful ! 








TweatricaL Fiae-Fires.—The “ Flies” of Theatres. 
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Old Bachelor Guest (violently awakened out of his morning snooze). 





“FIAT EXPERIMENTUM,” &c. 
Scenz—A Christmas Family Gathering at a Country House. 


“Wao ’sH THERE?” 


The Grandchildren (shouting in chorus, and banging at his door), ‘‘On, Mr. BuLKLEY—PpLRASE—MRr. BULK’EY—TO GET UP—AND GO 
ox THe Powon—'Pa says—cavse—GRAN MA SAYS—WE MAY—IF IT'LL BEAR You—iT LL Bear Us!!” 








HUSBANDS AND HUSBANDRY. 
A Specimen of the Romantico-Fiscal Fiction of the Future. 

“ Last year was the worst ever recorded for marriages in England... . 
What is still more remarkable is that this falling off in the wedding rate 
coincided with a low price of wheat. ... The fall of the marriage rate, 
declares the Registrar-General, ‘ coincides with a decline in the value per 
head of British exports.’ "—Daily Telegraph. 

“‘O Hymen, Hymen, reillume thy torch!” 

So sorrowfully sighed the lovely Lady Psycue FeaTHERFLIGHT. 
There had not m a wedding worth calling a wedding in 
Englend for full five years. The fashionable fanes of St. George's 





| and St. Margaret's were as deserted as the pillared aisles of Palmyra. | }, 


And the Lady Psycue was the unhappiest girl in all England. _ 
She loved, in the fearless old fashion, of course,—but all fashions 
of love were old now,—young Water Wueateak of Rockferry 
| Farm. To all appearances she might as well have adored Mount 
Athos, or worshipped Arthur’s Seat. 
* Psycur,,” said her Mother, “‘I believe it is all the result of 
Science, and Socialism, and Statistics, and things,— i those 
| herrid Statistics, which seem to me to upset everything, and which 
| J think are most wicked and impious, besides being so shockingly dry 
| and boring. The world went very well before your Goscu 
Gurrens went in for tabulating everything, from heart-throbs to 
corn-imports, from Unemployed ave’ to the Marriage-rate.” 
* Well, Hymen is the chief of the Unemployed now, Mamma, at 
any rate,” moaned the Lady Psrcue. 
‘How can you joke on such a serious subject, Psycue?” cried 
the elder lady, flouncing impatiently away. . 


“If Statistics have done it all,” sighed Lady Psycueg, “I only wish 
they were tied round Mr. Goscuen’s neck and cast into the —” 

“Nothing of the sort, my poor girl,” answered a honey-toned 
voice. It came from a handsome th who—in November—might 
have been taken for a sort of glorified link-boy, though more lightly 
clad than that function in that season might seem to 








“Oh, you Aave returned, then ?” cried Lady Psycue, recognising 
him instantly. Where Aare you been hiding yourself?” 

“I’ve been studying Fair Trade with Howarp Vincent,” 
answered Hymen. 

“The wretch!” ejaculated Lady Psyrcue, viciously. ‘‘I don’t 
mean you,” she hastened to explain, ‘but Howarp Vincent, for 
a you all this while in the interests of his most precious 
fad.” 

‘* You don’t understand,” said the youth, pityingly.  “‘ It is no 
fad, but a fatality. Sine Cerere et Baccho friget Venus. Of course 
you understand that. In the absence of Ceres and Bacchus, Venus 
grows cold. Without corn and wine, Love loses warmth. And as 
ou've chosen to turn the cold shoulder upon Ceres, can you wonder 
if she has chilled towards you?” 

** What do you mean?” cried Lady Psycue. 

a one that wheat is at so absurdly low a figure, that it doesn’t 
pay the British farmer any longer to produce it,” answered Hrmen. 
** Verb. sap.!” And he > 
> > > > * 


. 
“ Ceres, to thee belongs the votive lay, 
Whose locks in radiance round thy temple play,” 


sang the Lady Psycuz WaHeaTEar. 

“They cannot play more radiantly round the goddess’s temples 
than do yours round your rosy cur.” her adoring 
husband, fanning her fair flushed face (flashed with mi love 
and August heat, as she bent over her baby’s berceaunette) with a 
PM Tash | “Whisper note weed of parative disparagement 

m isper a even com ive di 
of the ‘ rich-haired daughter of Rhea,’ or nobody knows what may 
happen,” eri Psycue. “She may get hump—I 
she may take well justified offence again, you know, WALTER, 
then the price of corn will come down, and the marriage-rate with it, 
and GLapstone—gr-r-r!—may come back, and Howarp Viscent 
and HrMeEn go wa in, and Free Trade and Universal Spinster- 
hood be re-established, and the Cobden Club be set up again, and the 
**Cheap Loaf” heresy spread once more, and that omnivorous ogre, 
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“ALL OVER THE PLACE!” OR, MR. GLADSTONE’S DREAM IN FLORENCE. 








“the Consumer,” consume and consequently Connubiality, off 


the face of dw lish) earth, and—— 

“Hush, hush, do hush!” interjected the shocked Gentleman 
Farmer. ‘Strange, darling,” he added, musingly, “‘that there 
should be so close a relationship between Hus ry (of one sort), 
and Husbandry (of another)! Fancy Mankind being willing to 
sacrifice Matrimony to such things as Cheap Food, Statistics, and 
Economie Orthodoxy!” 

“* Womankind never was!” interposed Psrcux. ‘Which shows 

HEATEAR, “are, after all, our 


how much wiser we women are than you men.” 
“*Women,” smiled the uxorious 
greatest " Staple,’ our most important ‘interests,’ our most valuable 
commodity, our most inexhaustible ‘ resources ’”—— 
a Stay,” cried his wife, archly. ‘ Hardly ‘inexhaustible.’” 
“ How not?” queried the mystified WazaTEaR. 
Why,” Psrcux, ‘* because great resources as they 
certainly are, are resources which require to be husbanded !” 
Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the enamoured one, exuberantly. ‘ My 
Psrcue, after all, is the only true Economist ! ” 


_gurdy players to set up in his dominions. 


| to his people. 


PLAYED OUT. 

Tue Amrer of AroHawistan, being porter afraid of an ultimate 
English occupation of his orem has had before him various 
by which he can make sure ing the dreaded invader out. 
Among the suggestions submitted to him were : — 

1. To import Mr. Micnazn Davrrr, Mr. Ditton, and other eminent 
Irish Home-Rulers, and get them to take up their residence at 
Cabul. 2. To start a Christmas Day once « month. 3, To start an 
Income-Tax-collection once a week. 4. To ask a colony of hurdy- 
5. To have a Cabal 
Puddle Muddle Gazette. 6, To represent Afghanistan as a second 
and rather worse Burmah. And 7, to introduce the Scotch bagpipes 

Here is a chance for distressed Crofters! What a rush there 
will be to Mac AppuLeHamay! 


Sweets aNp Brrrers.—Mrs. Ram says she understands the Sugar 
Bounties to mean a bolus on the exportation of sugar. 
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OUR DEBATING CLUB. 


An Fvening of Incident—Duff wounds Cockhull's feelings —The 
Hon. Sec. proves his acquaintance with the Rules—the Debate 
is brought to a close in an unprecedented manner. 


Ir is just about a year ago that one of our meetings was attended, 
not only by most of the regular members, but also by an incident 
of so startling and unusual a nature, that we are all of usa little 
shy of alluding to it, even now. 

he motion we were discussing was one which ever , a 
strong fascination for the more speculative order of mind, being to 
this effect: “* That this House is strongly of opinion that the 
existence of what are vulgarly known as ‘Ghosts’ is sufficiently 
established by credible testimony to be accepted as a positive fact.” 

CocxBvLt, who proposed the motion, after a most eloquent and 
exhaustive speech fasts over three-quarters of an hour, and freely 
punctuated towards its close by the President's bell, concluded thus : 
** And now, Sir, as far as was possible in the limits afforded me ”— 

‘ping-ping” from the bell)—** I have quoted, I think, every instance 
of a supernatural appearance recorded since mankind first began to 
observe these phenomena with any attention.” (This was no idle 
boast ; the number and variety of CocKBULL’8 cases, and the masterly 
manner in which he narrated them, had reduced almost every 
Gargoyle to a condition of “ gooseflesh” and erected hair.) “‘ IT have | 
also mentioned a striking experience of a female member of my own 
family.” (‘‘ Ping-ping.”) “I shall be very little longer, Mr. i- 
dent. Without having the presumption to suppose that the few and 
feeble””—(** No, no !”’ and another faint ‘‘ ping ’’)—“ Lrepeat, the few 
and feeble words I have uttered to-night will have had the effect of 

roving Ghosts absolutely up to the hilt—I do venture to think that 
f have succeeded in setting Spectres up before you to-night as solid 
facts, deserving of our earnest, our reverent, and philosophical 
attention and support. I do presume to believe ”’—(*' ping-ping- 
ping '”)— I have just done, Sir—that the Hon. Member who is 
down to follow me to-night will find it less easy than he imagines to 
demolish, discredit, and explode a thing so rooted and intertwined 
with our most cherished prejudices and traditions as what, to use the 
terms of my motion, is ‘ valgerly known as aGhost.’” (Enthusiastic 
applause.) ; 

PLomiat Durr, who had undertaken to oppose, got up with an | 
offensive assumption of bringing the discussion down to a matter-of- 
fact level. Durr is a good fellow, but he doesn’t seem to know 
when he is utterly out of touch with the general sympathy of the 
meeting. 

" The Hon. Gentleman,” began Durr (with the heavy humour he 
omploys at times), “‘ says he doesn’t believe I shall find it easy to ex- 
plode one of his ghosts.” (J¢ was so like Dorr to fasten on a verbal 
expression of that sort—but we never consider this fair argument), 
= No more dol. Let him bring me a ghost, and then, if the thing 


will oblige me by remaining long enough to give me time to strike a | reall 


light, 1 don’t mind attempting—for the Hon. Gentleman’s satisfac- 
tion—to ignite the gas, of which I should expect to find it largely 
composed.” (A slight movement of distaste among several Gargoyles 
at this ponderous fippancy.) ‘I don't think I risk much in making 
this offer, and I'll tell you why,—I haven't the slightest belief in any 
such rubbish.” (Here a sharp rap sounded from the middle of the 
table, just in front of him, and the President called ‘‘ Order,” with a | 
slight frown.) * We've been told to-night of ghosts that moaned, 
and warned, and beat drums, and threw furniture about, and other 
gymnastics of the kind—but what J want to know is—what do they 


| strain for the intellect to bear. 


Here there was quite a scene ; CocKBULL sprang up, quivering with 


emotion. 

“Tap to you, Mr. President,”’ he said, “‘ whether I am to be 
subjected to these unseemly taunts! It is extremely painful to me 
to explain that the reason why I am unable to bring my relative here 
to-night, is, that,” (here his voice broke)—‘‘ she—she is no more. 
She LL my great-great-aunt, and expired in the latter part of last 
cen a 

A murmur of sympathy with him, and marked di of 
Dorr, after which Pincenry said: * Order, Mr. PLumiry 
Dorr, I think it is not advisable to drag any member's deceased 
relatives into this debate —they are scarcely relevant.” 

At this, Fappetr rose, with a copy of the Rules: “I am ba 
reluctant to challenge your ruling, my lud—I mean, Sir—but may 
draw your attention to Rule 53, sub-section (b):—** A remark is 
relevant, if it refers to a statement by a previous speaker, which the 
President has not at the time declared to be itself irrelevant.’ 
mit, Sir, with all respect, that, as you did not rule the 
ay at the time, Mr. Dorr was perfectly in order in referring 
to % 

yy” 


Outery, and “ Shut up ! rom one much excited G le, 
4 Prxceney, coldly teas Fw: Bo ey nuleance 
on, Mr. Durr.’ 


“wal” sal 
—which, to be candid, he occasionally is), ‘* 

rfect shower of angry raps proceeded from the table, 

Liy upsettii f the ink, and spirits-and-water ; 


{Here a 
actua some 0 
several members drew back their chairs and looked pale and un- 
comfortable, 

‘*I—TI will just say something on the question of ghosts’ clothes,” 
said Dorr (one resounding bang lower down the table, after which 
we all glanced at one another, meaningly), ‘‘ but--but after that 
expression of opinion, I—I will sit down. . . I should like, before I 
do so, to assure the Hon. Proposer of my deep oneey with him in 
a bereavement to which, had I known it earlier, [ should not have 
permitted myself an allusion.” (‘‘ Hear! Hear !’’) 

After this, we sat for some time in awed silence; little Bosnzr 
was the first man with mee of mind enough to k under 
the table, but he re that he saw ae but the ordinary 
number of members’ legs. We were all proceeding to satisfy our- 
selves of this personally, when we were brought up again by a fresh 
phenomenon—a tremendous blow, at the door this time. Poor 
Bosuer, who sat with his back within a couple of feet or so from the 
door, grew almost hysterical, and I am not ashamed to admit that, 
none of us liked to go and open it; we knew that the outer door 
was securely fastened, and that it was, hu y ing, im- 
possible for any living creature to be in the ante-chamber at that 

rticular moment. Harturrp suggested that Durr should go—but 

orr retorted that he was not expecting any aunt just then, so the 
matter dropped, and Grvser rose a little later in evident emotion. 

“Gentlemen,” said Geyser, ‘‘we have had a warning to-night 
against being led away by the pride of intellect. If—if there be 
vy among us this evening, some invisible spectator from across 
the Threshold—do not let us afford it—her—the indignity and the 
pain of being present while her very existence is being exposed to 
ignorant and irreverent scepticism, such as” (with a reproachful 
look at Dorr, who was wiping his forehead) *‘ we have h 80 
recently. Do not let us tempt, by a further parade of incredulity 


| some manifestation, which the nerves of some of us” (with a glance 


at Bosuer, who was obviously much upset) *‘ might find too great a 
I propose, Sir, that we proceed to a 
vote at once, without farther discussion. ’ 





do it with? What is a ghost, afterall, according to the evidence ? 
A gauzy, cobwebby affair, like an old veil. People tell us they have | 
looked through them, and noticed no internal apparatus, nothing of 
what you may call ‘ works’ of any sort or deseription. Very well— 
but you can’t make even such a simple observation as ‘ good even- 
ing ’—to say nothing of uttering a long and complicated warning— 
you can’t so much as groan, without a complete set of vocal cords, 
in fair working order. You can’t beat a drum, or pitch chairs at 
people’s heads, without muscles, (‘‘ Rap-rap-rap!” on the table 
again.) *‘ [must really ask Honourable Gargoyles in my immediate 
neighbourhood not to play the fool.” (Sensation, and warm disclaimers | 
| from several Members, who, I may here state, were quite incapable of 
such an action.) “ If you want to go anywhere, and see anybody, you | 
must exercise some sort of volition, and, to exercise volition, a brain | 
(i don’t say a powerful brain, because I never heard of any ghost 
who gave any sign of even average mental power), but some brain is | 


indispensable. How do you get all that in a few feet of film?) weakest part of the case. 


No, no, Gentlemen—it won’t do. We can't have Mr. CocksuLy 
coming his ghosts over us. Then he tells us a long rigmarole—I do 
not use the term in an offensive sense, but it was long, and it was a 
rigmarole—he tells a long rigmarole about what an aunt of his by 
marriage once saw, or believed she saw! Gentlemen, he should 
have brought her down here”’—( four very loud raps—at which even 
Dorr started)—“ to tell us her adventure in person, and then we 
should know what to think.” 


a applause, led in a ghastly manner by the door. 

Well, we did proceed to a division, with the result that fifteen 

voted for the motion, and none against it. Durr declined to give a 

vote one way or the other, having ascertained from the Secretary 

ae - ee in the Rules compelled him to support his speech by the 
ot. 


Then we broke up in a subdued manner, and our awe was in- 
tensified, if anything, by discovering that the door of the ante- 
chamber was locked as usual, and that no one was secreted in any 
part of the passage. A strange circumstance, which Bosner, for 
some reason, did not seem to consider as having any direct connec- 
tion with the other manifestations, was t a long, and very 
handsome ebony stick of mine, with a large round apple of agate at 
the top, was, to the best of my belief, certainly not in the place 
where [ can almost swear to have deposited it on entering! 
advised me not to mention this, as, owing to my being unable to 
speak quite positively on the point, critics might consider it the 
It amuses me now to think how calm! 
and philosophically Boser could talk—after it was all over. 
| was anything but calm and philosophical at the time! 








i 


|, Ane there two Baddeley Cakes? On Twelfth Night, last Friday 
both Drury Lane and Covent Garden ent ** the Baddeley Cake,” and 
each Baddeley Cake was welcomed by a Goodly assembly. No special 
| costumes were worn, and no one was Baddeley dressed. 
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THE ONLY LASTING PLEASURE IN THIS LIFEIS CONTEMPLATION. 


A SMILE.—The cloud must be dark, or the cup very bitter, that a Smile (of Love) cannot enter or sweeten. 











“When Love speaks, the voice of all 
the gods makes heaven drowsy with 


the harmony.” —Suaxesreare. 


N THE BATTLE OF THIS LIFE, ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” AND ‘‘ VEGETABLE 
MOTO” WILL BE FOUND TO BE AN IMPERATIVE HYGIENIC NEED, or Necessary 
Adjunct ; they keep the blood pure, prevent fevers and acute inflammatory diseases, and remove the injurious 
effeets arising from stimulants and narcotics, such as alcohol, tobacco, tea, and coffee, By natural means t 
thus restore the nervous system to its normal condition, by preventing the great danger of poisoned blood 
over cerebral activity, nervousness, irritability, worry, &c. 
ITATION OF THE HEART, caused by Liver Derangement and Indigestion, frequently called 
(or mistaken for) Hzart Diszasz.—* On the 14th of April I purchased a bottle of your ‘ FRUIT BALI, 
not feeling very well at the time, and it had an effect that I never anticipated when I bought it. I had suffered 
more or less, since the year 1841, from Palpitation of the Heart, but very badly during the last few years, The 
least thing would produce it during the day, and at night my sleep was very much disturbed. Strange to say, 
after the first dose of ‘FRUIT SALT,’ palpitations suddenly ceased, and have not since returned. Out of 
Gane for the benefit which I have received, I have recommended it to all my friends, both in London and 
armouth ; at the same time I feel it a duty to state the above facts, of which you can make whatever use you 
please.—I am, dear Sir, yours respectfully, TRuTH.” 
AUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO'’S “FRUIT SALT," Without 
it, you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation. Seld by all Chemists, 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, POMEROY STREET, LONDON, SE, 
“THE RULING TASTE,” 


‘“EXPERIEN TIA DOCET!—When I feel queer, I stops my beer, and takes 


ENO’S ‘VEGETABLE MOTO/”—”n 
E%s ‘* VEGETABLE MOTO.” (A Stomach or Liver Pill.)—This is as simple and natural in its action 
as tomato, yet as superior to mineral or vegetable mercury (Podophyllin) as vaseline and glycerine are to 
the ordinary greasy compounds, It is a pure vegetable extract, simple, natural, and certain hepatic (liver) 
stimulant, or as a laxative, stomachic, blood, brain, nerve, bile, or liver tonic, It will be found everything you 
could wish for, creating and sustaining a natural action of the stomach, bowels, and biliary secretions, &c., and 
(when necessary) in conjunction with ENO’S FRUIT SALT is invaluable. In Indigestion, Biliousness, 
Sick Headache, Giddiness, Gout, Rheumatism, Female Ailments, Suppressed Secretions, &c., Head Affections, 
Nervousness, Sleeplessness from liver derangement, Flatulence, Wind on the Stomach, at the commencement of 

















Coughs and Colds, Blood Poisons, and their kindred evils are prevented and cured by their use. 
GENTLEMAN WRITES :—“ December 27th, 1887.—After twelve months’ experience of the value of 
the ‘ VEGETABLE MOTO,’ I unhesitatingly recommend their use in preference to any other medicine, 
more particularly in bilious attacks ; their action is so gentle and yet so effective, that nothiug equals them in 
my opinion, THEY HAVE NEVER FAILED to give the wished-for relief. I take them at any hour, and frequently 
in conjunction with a small glass of KNO'S ‘ FRUIT SALT.'—Yours gratefully, Ove wHo Knows,” 


ENO’S “VEGETABLE MOTO,” of all Chemists, price 1s. 14d.; post free, 1s. 3d. 














Prepared only at Eno’s “Fruit Salt” Works, Pomeroy Street, New Cross Road, London, S.E, 


FRY'S PURE 







OPER 
FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTAGE 1889. 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
SIX PRIZE MEDALS FOR 


[.. First Prize Medal, 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878; 
} inet Prize Medal, Sydney 1879; Three t’rize 
Medals, Cork , 1883. 


“WERY fine, full flavor 


Good Spirit.”"—Jurors’ Award, Philad 





and 
eipois 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876. 


“UN QUESTIONABLY as fine 


® specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
swum’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


THIS FINE OLD 


\ HISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
nd Fpirit Dealers, and is supplied to whvie- 
tele merchants in casks and cases by 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 








CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


‘*Tt has a delicious flavor.’’—A. P. B. Moore, M.D. 


COCOA 





GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


The éelicious product of the famed Kent More!las. 
tupplied to Her Majesty at all the Royal Paiaces. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Excellent with water, het or cold. Heware of un- 
whol Seohent Ask aaah 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inqu re for it at all Bare and Refreshment Rooms. 
Manufecturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Marpstoxs. 


BURKE'S = 
ee ae 
WHISKEY. 








THE MOST DELICATE WHISKEY IM THE WORLD. 


BOTTLED IN DUBLIN. 


SAMPLE (One Dozen) CASE sent 
direct from Dublin, Carriage paid, to any 
address in the United Kingdom. 


PRICE 42/- PER CASE, 
E. & J. BUREE, DUBLIN. 


KURE-QUIC. 2% 


BEST QUININE TONIC SOLD. WEURALCI 
crea peseer WEAKNESS, 


2s. 6d per Bottie. 





J. EXSHAW & G0’S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
64s. per dos. in Cases as imported 
T. W. Srarteron & Co., 8, Regent Street, W. 





ALL MAN'S 





Eslom shed 1825 
To be had at Clubs, Motels, and 
Resteurants, and in casks of all 





Wholesale Wine end  6pirit 
Merchants throughout the 
United Kingdom and Colonics. 





TOBACCONISTS’ TRADE. 


OW TO OPEN REMUNERATIVELY from on 
amount, however small. tee lilustra 
Catalogue, 3 stamps, LESSER FRIEDLANUVER, 
3, Houndsditch. London. Established @ ) cars. 


|ASPINALL'’S ENAMEL. 


INIMITABLE, ORNAMENTAL, USEFUL. 
Coloursexquisite. Surface like Porcelain. 
For Indoor and Outdoor Work, 
Everything. Sold everywhere. » Post Pree, 
| ls. 64. ond Se. Acrimate’s Exames YW onns, London, 


GORREE BEOREE EAE 
‘Bois Sitter Sas 














“TAUNUS” 


THE 


** Absolutely free 
from Organie 
ROYAL matter.’* 
SUPPLIED AT ALL THE 
Leading Hotels, Restaurants, 
be. 


NATURAL 
SPARKLING 


The principal Chemists have been 
appointed Agents. 
WEAD OFFICE 
23, LIME STREET, LONDON, E.0. 














THE BENEDICTINS LIQUID 


ELIXIR DENTIFRICE 
TOOTH POWDER AND TOOTH PASTE. 


Prices from Is. 6d. to &, From all Perfumers of 
Chemist+; © bolesale only ,61, Frith 8t., London. W. 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS. 
" EL BROTHERS respectfully invite = 


Moesars 
tnepection of thetr Show - Koome by Parents and a < who are desircus 


Ousiting their Juvenile charges for any eof the 
ols, &e 


that thie important Department of their 


The requirements of Youths and Boye have for 
recetved the closest attention of Mess. Samoet Baormenes, w 
peainens 


vate 


many yeers 
the result 


has 
dimensions, so that every want in Suits, Overcosts, Hosiery &e., 


fully met. and dureb.e qualities ensured 
sole proprietors of « special 
FAHKI Kegd 
herd wear given 
Upon application, Patterne of “ 


by Youths and 
* Wear- Resisting “ 


rirm ony the tay ih 
material, styled the “ RS\ STING 
that has been especially A Ba, te withstand the 
Koys to their ee hoot and every-day dress. 
and other materials, will be 


forwarded post-fee together with the Illustrated Price- List containing about 


o4 Engravings 


and is a asefu: guide to Fashionable Costume for Gentiemen, Boys, and 


This book furnishes details of the Firm's Nine Cyr, 


oe 


NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN.—The very Nev Newest Textures, 


as well as all classes of reguinr Goods for the Winter 


how being shown 
Husiness. Morning, Visiting ,or 
Clothe of every — and make thet ma 
Covert, Driving, or Travelling wear. The 
mach in vowue for the fashiouable “ 
are exhibited im all shades 


Besvroar”™ 


purposes, anid the Overcoatings re 
be required for Walking, 


Gentieomen are 


The ae comprise every pd of material tor 


vent 
iding, 


jue Beavers, Meltens. &c.. now so 
and * 


* Cunersarimio” Coats, 


the public or pri colleges, 
eae 
’ : 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL 


LONDON, E.C. 


" Serr 


“Jacn Tan” Gore. “ Gantre Tan.” 


“Loans” Ovencoat. 


? 





WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


FOR SHOOTING AND 
HEAVY WEAR. 
Every Pair Guaranteed. 


ALSO FOR EVERY-DAY WEAR 


“city K  BooTs, 


Goled with Ashytovws Weterprost Leather. 


27s. 


SCPTLIED BY THE FOLLOWING : — 
Bangor and Rhyi—M. A. Crooks, High “treet. 
Beliast—Geo. McAfee, Corner Shop, Cornmarket, 
Berwick-upon-Tweed—A. Winlaw,7, High Street. 
Beverley —Junu Procter, Toll Gavel 
Birmingham —John Bird, 9, Digbeth. 

, Geo. Lay, Opposit Town Hall 
Brighton—lutton @ T orowgood, (Caste Square 
Card W.. ©, Peace, Kedweilty Quer st 
Carlisle W. D, Todd, Town hall 
Chesterfield —Jonn Jerson, 4, Cavendish strect. 
Cork —Geo. South wich, 61, South Mail 
Darlington —R. Watson, 4, Predend Ko 
Dublin —Arthur Webb, 84, U ack vilie Street 
Eton —laine & Bon, 186, High ~trert 
Folkestone —Cleme nts & Kon, Rendezvous Street. 
Gainsborough—W Thornhill, Golden Boot 
G ow — Peter Dickson, @, Reafield Street 
Huddersfield—Thomas Waiker, 12, King >treet 
Lancaster —John MK. Howson, church street 
Leamington —Joseph T > orn, 112, Parede 
Liverpoo!—T. K. Pieming. 6, Hasnett Street 
Lendos —Mershall & Wiiiats, 476 & 474, Oxford St 

N. Thierry, To, Regent “treet, 
lLendonderry —Gi!! Bros | Diamond 
Loughborough—E. Chapman, 9. Market Place 
Macciesield —J. Swindelis, 63, Mill Street 
Maidstone Moreh & Son 
Malvern —Kenjamin Jones, Bellevue Terrace 
Manchester “ke Phillips & son, 73, Deansgate. 

BR. & 7 Smith, @, hridge screct. 

T. H, Mill, 6, High Screet 
Newark —John Pestiil @ sn, 11, Nridge Street 
Neowcastie-on-T A. Atkinson, 22, Hlackett »t. 
Newcastie 5B —J. Leech 6, Penk ull street. 
Newport (Mon. )—l). BF levies, 24, Hich Street 
Nottingham —1 w Robinson, 2, Lone Row 
Oldham —Hall Pros , %, Mumps, and 43, King St. 
Oxford — Lillingston's, 44, Corn Market 
Rugby —Gilbert & Son, Footbal! Manufacturers. 
Bhefield—Greaves & Son, 67, West Atree 
Southsea — haker & LL m, Palmerston Road 


c Palmer 162, High Street. 
Tunbridge Gale, High #t., and Public Hall 
West Hartiepool—T Bradiey 3, Church Street. 
W indermere— © illiam Leighton 
Wolverhampton—W York. Queen St., & King St 
AnD BY Aeerectasts Hoorm,geans THAOvGHOTT 
rus Euriac. 


_DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


or ACIDITY oF ree STOMACH, HEARTBU KN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


HOPING COUGH. 3H —ROCHE’ 8 


eflectua: cure without I 

V hoiesale Agents, W. Bowsaps & Bon, "So i, 
Victoria Street (lormeriy of @, St. Paul's Church 
yara bold by most Chemist. Irice és. per bottie. 











MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES, 





ABSOLUTELY PURE. 
Bold by Pirst-clase Grocers (on 


Packages). 
Tes ‘Aotnor, Tuawes StaceT Onamsens, E 


I 
For Local Agent, write Ti per eee 





= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


ARBENZ’ ‘MANDARIN’ RAZOR. 


The best, most reliable, and easiest shaver in the 
world. TEDDY WICK, the Champion Barber of 
writes :— 

“ The ‘ Mandarin’ Razor alwa 
front during the com: ‘tien, a 
of my well-earned victory. 

rovement on the old-fashion a 

rder the beard, the better they shave. 
some nights with the ‘ Mandarin blindfold 

not cut one man all the week.” 
putea te. 64. the set of 4; t 6d. the set of 7 Razors. 

‘ostage, 6d. extra. Can be had of Cutiers, Hair- 
dresser+, &c., p> —F, A. 
?. A. ARBENZ, 108, Gt. Charles 8t., 
Headquarters for the celebrated “ Genuine” 
GEM AIR GUNS. 


s kept me to the 
you may be proud 





Indigestion, Constipation. 


DAHL’S DYSPEPSIA CAKES. 


NO DRUGS. NATURAL REMEDY. 
Recommended by several eminent Medical Men. 
Or ats Curuters. 

Sample Box, 2s. 6d., Post Free. 





DAHL'S ACENCY, 41, EASTCHEAP, LONDON. 
World 
Renowned 
xeoa. FLOUR. 
FOR SOUPS, &c. EASILY DIGESTED. 
Export Agent: J. T. Merton, London. 
4 PLEASURE TO USE. 


SYMINCTON’S 
PEA 
GOLD 
Sold in Packets ond Tins by all Grocers. 
oe 





Mr. a=, Invixe 








our razors ¢ 
Case. complete, Black 


EKROPP | Handle, 5/6; Ivory Hamdie, 7 


BEAL GERMAN FPOLLOW-CROTHD 


vom e Eacee eet RAZOR. | 
iy 


Tih 5 


m the English vid - 


Frith st., Rohe Sq., Lond. 








‘J = 


\MED VIER 


AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 


NNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


25 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 











TO SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 
THOMPSON & 

In le. 6d., On, 6d, de. Od, FRICE WATER 
ae poly 
nS ne ees 

EVERY 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 


TO BB SEEN AT 
MARTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall) 








GREGER'S 
CARLOWITZ. 


2, Old Bond Street, London, W. 


A Phosphatic Food for 
Delicate Children. 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


The original of the late 
EDWARD PARRISH, for a greg SQUIRE 
& SONS were for 20 years the Sole Agents, 
and for the last 13 years have been the 
authorised manufactarers. 


In bottles, 2/-, 3/6 & 6/- each, of Chemists 


Or by Parcels Post free direct from 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


HER MAJESTY’S CHEMISTS, 
413, Oxford Street, London. 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR 8MOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 
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